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headache.    Paderewski  was delighted with his success
and his good humour did not leave him during the rest of
the day.

As Paderewski did not care for new faces or for new people,
he had hardly any new friends, but his devotion to the
oldest of his friends was unwavering. Nevertheless his
immediate circle was contracting. While touring the
United States in the spring of 1933 he received the message
that Marcel, who had not been well for some time and who
had not been able to accompany his master on this voyage,
was desperately ill. Paderewski straightway hurried back
to Europe ; he got to Paris and proceeded thence directly
to Morges. When he arrived at Riond Bosson he was told
that Marcel was very ill indeed, but had just gone to sleep ;
it would be better not to see him until the morning. Marcel
had been asking incessantly after his master and when he
would be back from America. Paderewski's first instinct
was not to wait until next day but to wake Marcel then and
there, but he was persuaded not to interfere with his valet's
rest. Early next morning, when Paderewski was hurriedly
dressing to go across to the gardener's cottage where Marcel
lay, the news was brought to him that Marcel had just died.

Nobody dared to enter Paderewski's room that day, and
even his most intimate friends felt that any expression of
condolence would be totally inadequate.

VI
Neither increasing age nor the sundry shocks sustained
during the last few years had any effect on Paderewski's
amazing generosity. Even at seventy years of age he would
think nothing of giving innumerable long and exhausting
recitals for charity, even though it entailed journeys of many
hundreds of miles and material sacrifice to himself. Early
in 1933 Paderewski played at the Albert Hall in London
before almost ten thousand people for the benefit of English
unemployed musicians, and the concert brought in nearly